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much criticism, it consists to a great extent of long extracts. But I have not seen it myself, nor am I sure who wrote it.
How are you standing this tropical heat, and Mrs Tennyson ? Let us have a good account of yourselves.
This Peace is abominable, and you should be perpetually, telescope in hand, watching for the " Liberator of Italy," who has proclaimed to his soldiers that he stops because the contest is no longer in the interests of France !
Yours most sincerely, ARGYLL.
To the Duke of Argyll.
FARRINGFORD,
Monday', July i8/^, 1859.
MY DEAR DUKE,
Doubtless Macaulay's good opinion is worth having and I am grateful to you for letting me know it, but this time I intend to be thick-skinned; nay, I scarcely believe that I should ever feel very deeply the pen-punctures of those parasitic animalcules of the press, if they kept themselves to what I write, and did not glance spitefully and personally at myself. I hate spite. #         #         #         %         #         *
Yours ever, A. TENNYSON. Best remembrances to the Duchess.
From the Rev. B. Jowett.                              ^
19 GLOUCESTER TERRACE,                  ;
July i^th, 1859.                       \
MY DEAR TENNYSON,                                                                    *
Thank you many times for your last: I have read it through with the greatest delight, the " Maid of Astolat" twice over, and it rings in my ears. "The Lily Maid'7 seems to me         f
the fairest, purest, sweetest love-poem in the English language. I have not seen any criticisms nor do I care about them. It moves me like the love of Juliet in Shakespeare (though that is         '